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gUts resorvedl, )

| 4P ax she answared me!

| s
Y sister Repelin bad only two|h"” says she, *

Harsot and Phebe, |t vnderstand.

Carliney, Car-time, and of course Haryet got the best because there was & DEW Foung doctor
J"“_-‘ being & apinster, of that. Judge Gandins’ wife came over eoming, and folks allowed be'd be the ong
comes along Iary .“ hr_‘n 1|...~ ﬂﬂlf ove to the _""Nrf‘. asked Phebe to come and/to fix op Haryet's eyes.
Haryet Nk ng Haryet'll sense it, xee if she live with her asg “companion and =0l Woell, he came, nhd he certainly sway
forth.”  Now, T guess T know what being just the kind I, for one, hnd been ynepn-
companion means, but as to the “so forth,” 'wciously longin' to sce.  All straight ang
a1 I =aid to Phebe after Hirset had ‘-49,5“-1! made, with his clothes haogin' on
Phebe won't ever nt- ried on about ber acceptin® §t, “After| im's if they belonged te him and not to

children,
Folks nnmed
first, although she was the|
youngest. Reckon the

was becansge Hargel was count.

slways

"How about Pheha 5" snys T

"Pbebe!”  Repelin seemed sarprised
“Why, Carliney!

renson |

g0 hondsome and bher ma's favorite,

HEBE. By Frances A ymar Mathews!|

tract a beau.

pa died when both zirls were four snys I,

1 ¥ . f " . y
enn't expect that, notlall, Thebe, perhaps ‘so forth'| ome other shaped man.  Nies, king exes |

o = with Hoaryet 'cound.™
Some way or other, meant cleanin’ and mendin®| nd a smile. Well, come to think of

jnd  six. Repelin might lLave

N S ”
r did set much store by hebe, buy 1 ow, for my par, seems to me splostars

are just the ones that do undersiand, be-
cause they're the ones who've hiad the grit

washin', tron:' now, Dr. John Morria® smile was brother!
pleklin’, milkin'

. . x o e - |

beerved that's what it means for n wife, fortable, claspin® good, not tao eloge® bth'

fnd scrubbin® and polishin’,

g did; to be conirary, lepelia said. 1 u', bukin', brewin’,

!'\-or[r- Phebie's. Then, his hands wers rr)mv1

nd it might menn the same for a r‘nrn-lhhnlc-r and maseuline

| .

Ipanion, | As I =ar, he eame,
|

Know call

and from the frst|
he did aeem 1o size wp Hursrﬂ'sl

and to take the deepest Interest in

But Phebe she cried hersell sick
he did by the

Ehe never said a word, only when Haryer 1t He e

ook in her sea blue oyes | C8e

vte to T30

Iminster along abaut

|
« 00k on rampin’ and ravin' abont M ing March; spring wn wiil early that year,!
i

virda talk.|

’ : |
ligh snd shrabs

|
left nlone and cerossing to my house teo blughirds and robins aod blacl

i leep nizhte. Plebe smiled as if she was Inz in April D running

e that by Moy T was sittin'!

ust wnkin® op apd greetin' the sun sfter In bloscon

storm ond sad guietly, “Don’t worre on my porcl ewin’; had my machine ant|
ny more, Haryet, I'm not goin® to leave there, nod my Japan screens hung -..'*I
on ever alone " I could do Gtun® outside, too, 1 ni'.-;:_n;'
| Sure I wae kind of glnd abost Phebe's! was glad of a loreliniided spring. Winter
giving in (hat time, becauss [!nr_\--l‘-‘ul:tn}'. did svem long to me, beeause I!

yes got terrible bad, so's she conldn’t see/ conldn’t hear folks talking when T was
ut’'s far ae the rond, hile in warm “.-”!”.]-‘;

not folks passin’, shut up iod

or what they had on, nod that siruck me

why! sure’s yon live, I heard every word
as bein® the hardest luck, not being able my picees and their eallers sald [“I'lll"‘-l
: to make out who was wearin' old fashioned it T was with ‘em And that was cheery. !

#iyles and who wasn't

i

- .

Anyway, Dr | Life lsn't worth ansthing, seems to me.

Champ couldn 't do aovibing more, and all If you dyn't hnve some idea of what your

“His wands were comfortable, claspin’
MY sCree vhen T henrd Harget say to more, dear You must have this frock:
ber sisler -— VIl never wonr it again.”

“I am sure of it, Pliebe Then Phebe went indoors, and doctor

“Are von, dear?”™ savs Phehe. he came soon. 170 noticed Phebe wearin'

“Just beat my old spirit for pure joy.”

f sort of like Phebe best, She certainiy to say “no’” to the sparks they dido't like

p't real pretty, althonzh her eves were and to sit waitin® for the spark they conld

and gray, with thick straight black Howeser, I didn't say that, and I'm awful
pkers, and her haic was long aod dark, [zlad [ didn't, for along about Dhecembar
| even If lier nose was smnil and herthat year Wepelin shie wp nnd ook sick
Bath laree, she had a smile that 1 loved, sitting up in a cold kitclien fixin' up A
find o' winsome like, made folks feel as frock for Haryet to wenr to the art clas
Msant as coming in to sit by a hot/exhibition You see, Harvet had been
Rove on A zero day orn peap of sunshine spending money and time learnin' chioa
hen the thuoder clovus are blackest. pointing I x said Haryet was ar
Well, anshow, Repelio, she never could pisetic I sald she was pottin® her ey
e to see any good looks about her old- out Noae of her father’s family lind
She was always czpoundin’' as to strong eves, her grar r went blind at

Baryet’'s “Cupid how mouth,” which, T forty, and as to the cups and saveers

bk it. was rmather heathenish, and be|pninted, if those woese roses nnd dajuies
this tlkin® to o chiald aboot besauxithen T s the leln' (didze of o covw. Anv-
ituck me ns forvhanded. Beaux being in- war, thow two pleces of mine were left

ruments that turn up edge outwards alone to paddle their own canoe, which

Iy enough o any girl's life pame wasn't a capoe, but instead, by a

lite ear

WDon’'t koow, thouzh, as that's always werciful providence, for a capoe would

Bite true. None of "em turued up, edge

n tight squeeze for housekeepln’, ||"_'.I
fruzal in

3 sidewise or otherwise, in Beadmin- had the old hn

wnd the sams

8o far as 1 and my two nicces were'come which Repelin, poor soul, fancied

perned, That I'm positire of. You llaryet's paioring wos

|
going to locrease|

*I lived right across the road frum‘n{- in the enrly hundreds |

lia at the fork roads. There wasn't| O course it dido't Nobody wanted

mingle tree between ber house and mine
i when I wasn't cuttin’ and fittie' for Haryet's eyes gave ont.  She couldn’t da)

chinn paintings, and, just as 1'd forerold, |

Under the Elm.

[y customers, why it was only humana thing, oot a button or a stocking, but'le did eay was that Haryet mustn't use neighbors are dolng, and specinlly w I-..:!
nre to look over at what was going on. just sit and look oul at whotsoeever wWis her epes sonror ar all Whlel e T xEewar. D Morsls ser
othing in the beaux line of business, Ipassin’ by, saud that woso't much, exeopt thut she couldn't use ‘v, and that that | tainle was e — Thirsd:
2 ! Y,
id to remark this to Repelia, especially lon market .],:_-;- and when 1 bad custom- wus the whole trouble with her, didn't | T remembe was our firet real warn
rhen she held forth about Haryet's ||v-L-_‘- r-.pqnu .m for a Bitin sirike me ns being as senselike as it dey—1 wae malin® up Swisses for Mrs |
md bow ber Roman nose did try to turn T'hen there enme along su awful fussin’ misht However, it dido't matter much, | Field's girls, sittin’ eomfortablelike bel ud
ATAELLALAALIAARY AV M AT IMAA MMM MAAAMAL A ML S T A4 VAL 04 TAA AL LAY, ‘
B WEo Woulil Be Obeyed. 1l roeetsr Ol Lmsionn 3 ME K oarien Matad nitsr achoal (hE siter|thls for.n dlogan? “Biemrbody's chewis'|
¢ woulda't come along i Lo "[. the cleay k Vit o
w y elier, but full of . R sy =il J
HE “ju. s voung teacher, .l i All ess with lavghter, which|wolis wud  washing nekbosrds—wor Wi thint swound fa
L Yenthusiasm and theories, while entlre: gy, NCALLY oncril,  thelyuoh as be would have rebelle) agoinst|Mrs Fredericks w1 might |
ly lacking experieuce in maenaging teacker mnpaged to restore pence.  Bubir s g.ned 19 ar home. But for bi Thuow Fredericks i
s Recent studies on the subject of lier g ity was gisturbed BARY g pretty teacher, like mauy another boy You hS 10 up 1hin way
o X T _|day when she found this note on the 000, | wiix. Le would bave waded throvgh rivers | wrote =2+ SR R A
b George Junior Hepublic hind Giled ber vy 000 and sddressed in Jack's best| . i ud ' £ all the| * ; Ay e A v
fith grand and gorgeous schemes, and 0 .9 ’ b P ' | '\ : HANEL 0 Lol
" i at N 3 i frasers in ! Wik
fecordance with these theories of youtle New Yorg, Sept. 18, 1012 | The teachicr took ocension to poke n " AVYhy  Bustein's Strucutn Sprice
| sell-government she procecded to bavi “Alr, GronuE VAXDERPOO] ithle Lindly fun st Charles over the valen-|tre i !
: lent rend i “Dere SeEn I am wory if 1 burt yure al I- sugsesied that he nd N G
¥ Ly TSl 41 v } presidens i IRENSIE | BLRd b4 \
class elect president, vice p ear. But you must obay the orders of the ol flow I Charl ' :
secretary, and to appoint s police- police dept Yre Truel vria a bunoch of Howera Jut Uharles This he seut aloug for whatever t
ol i f » Wit b T tul or =1t o aebt § ‘hile i
o the last oamed basing as his chiof 'JACK MORGAN, |. MI‘” l‘, ”.U e :‘ II ‘.”\ e ‘: iy (gutn wern thought falt Fhis was thel
% f the best days of chival replisd reply - — |
i akiili wi eslEYED Folire Comislio b
ity to go after clildren who ”l"- rsla) : e aald uouer | No, l'don't want to take any advanmes Desr Sip kuowledging vour letleg
two minute limit when they went » lof Jotm. Ile's my friemd” of September 23, we thaok yYou lop
Bow ustairs for & driuk. Youthful Philosophy. ‘ lconrtesy, buf this sAmie suggwition bas
MThe teacher prided hersell ont her acute ~ HREL boys were resiing belween They Were Rell]y MOVlﬂg |uppearsd in our dally mail for the lase!

gz in sclecting a wiry amd  active
Woungster, the most troublesome iu the

fass, for this oftice, But 1he apg

|
sets vn the lennis courts ju Central E had bad Inbmate il1_'-[u.'|||.l!n.m-:J wir months, yonrs being the 1,014th 1"1
'ark I I ! { ‘

tfnliy yours

with the contents of seversl Hagons

“There goes Sadie,” snid one ‘Betela) sre be went aboard ooe of iow - | diw AR e

he Ggured, woold give lum some

resting with wlich o occupy hiw mind. 1Wo to ode shie picks up my hat and |fave cars in Brookiyu lo which thi “ads Ambiguous
3 k B thirows M the « TR Fhn*s &% i
One youugster, George Vaudvrpool, a 1 r ;\ it off L ¢ : ”“r; Ihere : Wha ’_:m-.-i.p_ that ail who sit may read, Ilel—g=H] poet composed 8 mournlol sl
. - = ot =ried o a0 tell you: bat's the way it = J
sersistent oflender, camy to grici gy soon ' aiwall { Lita dl) coned heavily inte a seat ang gazed l Wihich he xent ont to aell
Jack Morgaun was installed as officer mailer o you that dees anythiog| ; ) == . .
B tlie law. Jack Lad nued himsell o hat you ¢'o lick 'm. 1f he's lnrger|about with bleary cyes. Then he Eotitling it “My Swan Song

interesled,

you wre yon con apyway kick ‘im|up, became opened  his

! i
i the shins. Buat if

| Ty and the eyes| Now Learken whbatp befell

ith s eightecu joch tat rul
Ita a girl, whal kin}oidee and then nctually Iy

pachivr's clock, the former mercly As & ked asbang TR S SR
E: i ) O [ | lie editor clurn .
dge uf oflite aud not for chastising pur <0l wyeg worried b+
Jh ; AT And hls auditors sighed in silenes. It : < Together with a nole
cand the Jatter to Eecp 1ab 1 “Shay,” be mald confidentially, ss hel ;

The duy alter the appointment George ™ as, indeed, a hard problem -2 91 xpressed in phroses courtoous;
Ak pudged bis neighbor, while gazing av (ye| ,. g :
Btiained permission to get o driok  Ja . iy £ talons Its contents we will nut —

ted pot the winutest fraction of « Youthful Damon and Pythias, |+dvertisements ot faloum powder, wayp,
ai Sy ; ldandenfl cure sand whint ot as they passed | “Ofice of the Soand-So,”

| hefore hiw—"shay, m’ [(ren’, Are Chew
upper west side school I:lmlﬂ-‘ movin’,.or am L sevin’ things 7" |
is wice president and Charles Assured that they

“Dear &

jeond  beyoud the allutted two winuie ICTORLIA, aged ten, is class presi
LA recent date)

d woenl alter Georgs A couple of wmin- Jent U oan
luter the tesclier heard sounds o a John
Bofore alis

Dl Your ‘Swap Soug® we'd be glad to priut,

folens scullly fu the bl were really moving;| . ¢

et stutlly o o ¥ lonke Yot fear we must defer
ook

seeretary.  The latter

las piok as my double peonies’ and theps

What else could be come so often for. pink and & ribbon in her hair long back

Phebe ? and a eomb with spangles on it, and in-|
Then 1 I peep out ane side the screen $emd of dragzing her bair back like a
to see ["hebie’s face: they were out on frightened mabbit's she bac been lettin® it)

their porcly, too. Well, her ehoeks were take its way wary round ber ears and
forvheadl,

was sturhighit glistening in her eyos. 8h Next doy Phebe's hair was drmwn right

dida’t say a word, only went on peeling nv a drumhead, no n

potatoes

and the pink freek was on Haryet

Haryet went on "There's My! how I did enjoy my porch and
nathimg €lse on ecarth he covll come lhers screens that season. if you'd lelieve it
for, L use  Just {0 g my eyes aml just by sittin” thers working and kesping

ile prescriptions would t bring hm my sars open Well, whnt of it Wasn't

ri day por keep him here so loog. 1 their own nuot, their nearest kin®  And
' by zoing to the store twice a week 1 got

kind of whispery-like, aequainted with all the family news

" ked, “Do you love him, | Bein Bopelin sald, o spinster. how

ok
%
<

%

M
.3
Hy

it, thinkin wlie rerla = LT every minute she had

. Morris [or brotherin-law. Bot work, makin' uaderclothips

ih Laopd! No, 1 doo't mean irrevirence but T saw italls

just big reverence and domfounde dy for Haryet's wedding. 1

s-onlling on the Almighty because po one| thoug e, Maopris must be terribly in
lown bero 'mongst us conld undersfavd|love to be courting a girl that was oearly
aor read what was writtes on Phebe’s| blind, b | s'y 15 Love's bllnd him-
b Slie dido’t spoak, but she oL vy L don't mind W |
syl carried the pan of potatoes into LLel 1 namber it was Epturday eveoing

- ) - back sl ' 2
hoose, and when she came ba “lulong in enrly duly, Haever was walting

and had her

ferchid cakes 1 clder it Loviet
hied  cak mnd e be doctor; pe, they weren't cogaged

when Harset maiedi oo oo | 1

sadniioster guessed,
her head and cried outi— pud Haryet—jiust bow

she fell ubout it

Why, my eyes tmust be potter, Phebel 1 can ol o for 1 heard lhier sny to Plisbe

Have vou got on a piok frock! Nollthat she was sure Dr. Morris was guin

I i r " 1
ST ' e L two ore frank|be heaved s sigh of great relief, I
Buld reach the dogr it Oew open apd o i o b . You laven't Think of you lu pinkllio propose o her that very snight
fled u tungled mass of arms und Jegs, devotecs ot the shrive of the fair Vie-jat the #igna WHG 1 SOMEE e¥e sad then!wpp,; pleasure to o later dag, Bnptriabiagiey ; ' ' ' ki
e i I st nnd bis prisoner. totle, Whose Clear blue eyes and w :n\'I’hat{-d off into a peaceful oap [ Pink's my color. You pever had & pivkiyon thiok I wus sort of eavesdroppin
nias e e ine . 4 ———— R ¢ return the sope, . .
4 neled the s bost she light  brown  laic,  with siogle  ourl » i ribibon even, in Your Jite. Ma Clowed youlbut laws, 1 don't pretend 10 be anrthing
tencher vngled 0 I s L] '

But hope the nght

A Thousand to Beat Him,

Ween Lreaths, “he pulied me by the eart” ‘ :
Jack rejoioed vnergetically, but eutirely fo the These Vicloria
Without display of Lard [eclines toward shyly exbibited to her teacher

“Yep! I'm going to suggest an ‘ad’ for
a gum conceri.

feminine fancy,

What do you think of] TUDOR JENKS. |

I'recisely bow "twas meant. L,

3 and his fuce Nushid and) e prned with large light blue ribbon bow, e was ot Tair enough for pink.' but a dsuglhiter of Eve, and 1 was those
e Liue posgle oyes fairly molling, was moke Ler an atiractive Bgure, Al An Meal” exclalmed Freder Fouliute |68M-duCerts It's pink,” was what Phebe said sofr. | 212 W oaunt Phebe set oul down street

Skl ar as e sermmbled to his| Both sent thelr adored one |'.|lrnll.ue.- ki t G 14 ' : . . e the i tlve
Hus bls ¢ ambitions lce paper affaics embellished < b il [The poet perussd the little noig Iv “Reckon the doctor’ll be coming allowing the doctor would dr up in his
. Is Was &0 unu wi \ L UERY. YL sal roek steady '
eacher” bo exclaimed indignantly te- with hearts and turtle doves aod all the LA h {yica ) |-b:uul thiut Mre With growing discontent, non L Iluryet sat rockin eady aud

f . . . rredo o -

usudl appuriciances supposed (o be dear by pe o Wt sayl" And wondeped most nneasily I don't want vou to wear my wvolor, [complacent like. HBut, dovtor, walking.

[riret I'hiebe  outside their gate—and sure
1
“1 won't apy Providence must have realized bow aox-|

hobe,” Haryet sajd, peevishlike.
And Pbebe suswered,

bot oo it, no comb, |

her handsome rhie Just shone ke a Well, anywar, HHarret was so weak
bentitif lsmp flame shines throvgh althat spring she dido't get o the stare

. e 1Nz anid ereepy. ibur Plhels t 1 1 piece of 1
Yes, 1 lo Phebe,” says she \ n, ten picces of ¢ four pieces

1 was ' round the screstt and, | of lnce and s piece of pink ribhon, real
of cour I oked at Ehe 0 se0 oW | rnrraw gnd Low Pliehe sewed! Her

» i, but that

good.”

ous T wa led ber across the road
|to that bensl of mine under the elm, and
Morris proposed to

Phebe. My! hut that was love makin'!

‘then and there Dr
‘I'.i never heard pone on m} own special
acrount, and it did my =sonl good to listen
1o it—true, honest, fine, manly—bein' said
1'd alwars be
|lieved in it, and thar night T knew.

l And Phebe?

out to anothor woman

She refused hior; yes, she
1id.

“Dou’t son care a little for me?" says
he

And she looked straight off up into the
sk¥.

‘Do you love any one elss hetter?”
sorys b

And with her big eres fized oote
Haryer, pockin' there on the porch, Pheba
nodded ber head and walked over home.

Next day, yes, the very next day, De

Is¢ was 1 to lend lanppy feminine life?
, . " Sl PHRESA Morris left Bea lminster, bag nnd bagzgage.
wish you Guld have Becanzs ip order to do thit a woman . -
, I knew it was for gead, although there
fnoe; first time 1 ever though! must know what’'s going on.

was all sorts of talk about his Ma belng
k down sudden nand his Pa being strock
apoplet None of that bothered me, hat

how Phebe would fix it up
for Haryat wi ¥, Just this way:—Ther
lived on their porch along in Aogust and
| Suptember; Haryet's eyes were gettling
=he couldn't ge¢ to read &
he took on awful about the doctor's
it proposing. Lot Phebe com-
, saxin' he would surely welte.

Fhebe was in a pickle most wars, so far

a< I ¢an see. Love iy pickling his folks

all the time; she couldn’t
|
truth.

herself was strock dumb by the doctor's

tell Haryet the
I'bat wouald have killed her. She

caving, und if he had siayed she couldu’t
fbave told him the truth either amd put

|her sister 1o confusion, so she

| thought, I suppose, of letters as bein’
sturnl and proper.

No, not they,

and Harye!, she pined and drooped and

Jut they didn't come,

Iwasted and thiuned down awful, sarin'
Lif slie di

S0 one day T saw Phebe writing, writ-

n’t bear she'd die

jug, And then when she came back from

+ post oMee and Haryet stretched her
Latd [or & letter like she always did
| Phebe suid, “Your leties has come, dear.”
| Haryet conldn’t see, a0 Phebe read her
|the ietter that I had seen her write. True!
Ao Haryet picked up wonderfolly. Those
lotters came twice a week from that day
on. I heard the must of em read out apd
they were lovely, Never had one of my
lown, but it did wake wy ears ring and
sing to henr Lhose love Jetters Phebe

seemied 10 know bow 1o write, Somietiines

lwhen she wos reading 'em the tears were

|falling on the page, bot IHaryet pever
|ktiew: Haryet was real happy, seeing ss
[ the letters said steady, every one of “em,
tright nlong from Avgust up to Thauks-
i, thisl ber lover wos “comin’ soown.”™

Mot of course he dida’t come. Christimas

vne, New Year's came, Washingion's
vl Lincelo™s ond Easter; aod all the tiwe
Pliebe with lber sea-blue exves, writin',
writitn’, readin’, readin’ to Haryet twice a

week reg'lor.  But Haryet, yust when the
sap was runoing ap, when the bluebirds
Wwas comitg back and the frost givin' way
o (he suoshipe—well, Harret she got Kind
of tired of waiting.  She said—"1"ve been
loved, I"hebe, and that's everythiog. And
Ma alwuys said 1'd have

vou pever have
i splondid lover, but that you never woolid
And it & come out sa; but, after all, per-
hape I won't be just hece when Joha Mor-
ris Joes come back."

And ahe wasn't. She was awful self-
wis Ite 1"s faulr, not hers.
Ble was burled on the st of June.

And in August Dr. Morris did come
ack, Just to pass through, bhe sald, Buat

why, ves, spinsters have tholr uses—1
ust wp and told bim  the whole blessed
ruth, cdvesdroppin’ and all, and he went
ver 1o D"telse sittin’ on her porch alone,
ad, well, thit time T went lndoors and
gat down and just beat my ald spinet fur
Aud | made the wedding dress

puce Joy.
or 'beba.

e =




